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I I "TRUST BUSTER" FOR BENCH
I 1 Milton I). Puvdy, assistant to the attorney- -

Mf. general, haa boon nominated by the president for
E gjaVb. I'nlted 8tates Judge al Mlnneapolla, and It re

gJgPigxSi mains to he soon whether the local political Infln- -

, ;Mk ence that 1ms been so hostile to him In the past
ft AH win be able to defeat him now. it was strong

C35i55w enough to prevent his being appointed district at- -

hSIfttfe V? "3) torney for a full term, after he had served the un- -

W"4 Jjll expired term of his dead chief, but hla abilities
BW y were not forgotten at the White Houae. When

4j5srt r congress passed an act providing for an assistant
IKJJJl to the attorney general at ,7,000 a year, In addl

yKL J ,lon to tne s('vt'" asslatants at $5,000, Purdy was
JkjSa-e'''- ' gt appointed to the office.

J jT JF. " ,H aomewhat remarkable that a man who
1 M Li Al ha made si brilliant a record as a lawyer should

have been an Indolent, unambitious pupil at
school. His father was a potter; he learned the trade himself. He had no
ambition to be anything else and would have remained a potter all his life but
for his mother, who instated on his going through the high school and then to
the I'nlverslty of Minnesota. When he finished his course he was glad to take
a position at $24 a month, although his board cost him $5 a week. For a

jear he was perfectly miserable and often wondered If It was worth while
keeping up the struggle. He was forced to walk to save car fare and had to
deny himself every enjoyment.

Then came the happiest moment of tils life. He was appointed assistant
city attorney of Minneapolis at the magnificent salary of $25 a week. He felt
that he wqs Indeed wealthy now. and as soon as he could save enough for his
wedding clothes he was married. Then he was appointed assistant United
States district attorney and succeeded hln chief on the letter's death.

His first 19 cases constituted nu unbroken list of successes, and he Is al-

leged to huve saved the government over $;o,000,00. Among other things he
brought the Minnesota timber thieves to book and helped "bust" the Northern
Securities merger to the great delight of the president. Since he has been
assistant to the attornev-geiiera- l he has been making war upon the Standard
OH, the fertilizer, 'he drug, the tobacco and other trusts and has done valuuble
work for the government.

dT

CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK
r Charles (1. Oates has been "bucking the tiger"

gfBbaa. In a Rawhide gambling house ami come oul a
A 0inW wlnnei to he tune of $20,000 Gambling is toTf4 Charles as the breath of his nostrils; without It

B life would be unendurable, If not Impossible. He
flr M came by the Instinct honestly, for bis father,
J J3fy 4ji& '"ll" dates, is looked upon as the most Invet

GB "B bTJH erate gambler In New York. It matters nothing
, t S to him whether he risks his money on stocks or
a , B at ,ne race 'rack; on cotton or on corn; at poker

"X t3r or at 'arc If there Is any gambling game he has

J not '"'"d- - Wa" street men do not know what It Is.
HlLlLiipV. Although Charles Is only :I3. he has Been morefNlfty a. of the tips and downs of lift- than most men of

)&: WStVVJ I '"'''' ,lls "e "'' '" college to become a clerk
rsBfetSjV71! wg r'"' ""' Consolidated H'''''1 Wire Co., of Chicago,

and at 21 he was assistant to the president. He
was at this time engaged In many deals of his own and he made enough money
by them to buy a partnership In a stock-brokerag- firm. At 24 he felt that he
had earned a rest, so he gave up business and went traveling for three years
On his return he went Into his father's brokerage firm In New York. One day
he calmly called a meeting of the partners to tell them how they could make
two millions In six months. He proposed a corner of the corn market, and
these men who had been studying the market for more years than young Oates
had lived, went In with hlra. They ran the price of corn from 06 cents up to
81, and then the crash came. It was whispered that the Oates family intended
to leave the others stranded on the top of a rapidly falling market, and the
partners took fright and pulled out.

,j The Oates combination does not seem to have lost much, for they were
Immediately afterward active In other deals. Everything they touched seemed
to turn to money until they were caught In the slump of a year ago. Their

tg. partners, unable to trust them, got from under and the banks called In their
loans. Charles and his father are said to have dropped $40,000,000 at this time.
The firm was dissolved and the seat on the exchange sold. Oates and his fa-

ther proposed to spend a few years In France recuperating, but within a few
months they were back In the game again. Charles Is now In Rawhide en
gaged In mining deals.

I BLOW TO BRITISH LIBERALS
I I The worst blow to the British liberals sinceJ(?B the) have been in power was dellvi I in the byeagP election here, when Winston Churchill, president

fln-i- ' sgfe. ""' l"i;'"1 "r 'rade In the new Vaeulth cabinet,
B ' ?B was defeated for parliament by 429 votes. W

gS '".viison lllcks, unionist, won. getting $.417 votes
W-g- 4Rr ?2 '" Churchill's 4,988. Churchill defeated Hicks foi
Wjra tJP ' ''" seat two years ago, but under English custom
ReM yJ bad to stand for when advanced to

fcA cabinet rank.
Kiid5j ' '"' v"''' "'", ""' ll'"vl,'Hl '"'st I" years
MrSS" Several elements figured la the defeal of Church
' tL df)pV '"' one ' tne I,r'nc,ual one" being the energetic

.
" '?M opposition of suffragettes. English Catholic priests

isvisrwl ,lK" "i1!1"" '' ' hurchill Premier Aaquith failed to
SBlILsJ - L t M H,'lu' BM usual letter to a candidate) standing be--

causc of advancement, and expounding to the
voters the necessity of strengthening the government.

Churchill, although but 33 years old, is noted as u war correspondent, sol- -

dler, orator and parliamentarian. As under secretary for the colonies, he re- -

reived the in nut of the criticism of the Natal muddle, wherein the interference
of the London office very nearly brought on an open rupture.

He Is the son of the late Right Hon Lord Randolph Churchill. His mother
was a New York girl, the daughter of Leonard Jeiome, famous for his weultb
and bis horses. He won prulsn during the lloer war by Ills gallant defense of
an armored train at Cheneley. He was made u prisoner of war during tho ac
lion, but escaped. He was then but 25 and had gone to the scene of conflict

I as a war correspondent
As a writer he has distinguished himself, one of his best works being a

description of the sea. He also served In the Spanish army In Cuba In 1895,
took part in the later wars In India and won a medal for bravery with
Kitchener at the battle of Omdurman.

n BOOMING CAUSE OF HUGHES I

I Oen. Stewart L. Woodford, president of the
., - Hughes league, Is busy booming the cause of the

f- - New York governor for the Republican presl- -

L, dentlal nomination.

tb lf ""K'"'h '""" tbe ' would like to see
jgnr? the choice fall upon l ncle Joe Cannon who, he
HfSj' stwVM HHS ''''" i,"'v1"e'! more bad or useless legists

Y, w Hon from going through than any man in the

Li t, rl icmst country. Moreover, he and Uncle Joe entered con- -

W, W gross the same year and are exactly the same age,
Mr., i i.l flr. LlJi0Bi" which probably helped to muke them the stanch

jMft'v il't,v4WiislB ''"" r'f,l"lH ''"'y "ave alwas been
Wwjrn- - - JrjBfc ,;''" Woodford was born In New York 72
hrillllnS 'l. ," Vigsffl Mf years aK". and was practicing law there more than

f s'i. i ,1 half a century ago. He was messenger for the
MiOTiMlBVr E3L9B i'""11H electoral college or I860, and was after

ward United States attorney for the southern dla
trlct, which position he threw up to enter the army At the close of the war
lie was brevet brlgadiei of volunteers. He was lieuteuant-governo- i of
New York In 1866, but was defeated for governor at the following election. H
wus president of the electoral college In 1872 and a congressman the following
year. He has filled some Important positions, having been a member of the
commission to draft the charter for Greater New York and president of the
Hnili-o- Pulton commission. He was United States minister to Spain in 1897,

and when the war broke out the following year ho returned to the I'nlted
States and retired into private life, ouly to emerge once more to boom the
candidacy of Gov. Hughes.
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CHAPTER XXIV. Continued.
1 think you are quite right, sir,"

said Rates. He threw down the re-

volver ho held In his hand nnd leaned
upon the edge of the long table that
lay on its side, his gaze still bent on
Pickering, who stood with his over-

coat buttoned close, his derby hat on
the floor beside him, where it had
fallen as Bates hauled him into the
room.

The sound df a measured step, of
some one walking, of a careful foot
on a stairway, was quite distinct. I

even remarked the slight stumble that
I had noticed before.

We were all so Intent on those steps
In the wall that we were oft" guard. I

heard Hates yell warnlngly, and Larry
and Stoddard rushed for Pickering.
He had drawn a revolver from his
overcoat pocket and was about to tire
at mo when Stoddard sent the weapon
flying through the air.

"Only a moment now, gentlemen,"
said Hates, an odd smile on his face.
He was looking past me toward the
right end of tho fireplace. There
seemed to be In the air a feeling of
something Impending. Even Morgan
and his men, ready for
a rush at mo, hesitated; and Pickering
glanced nervously from one to tho
other of us. It was the calm before
the storm; In a moment wo should be
At each other's throats for the final
struggle, and yet we waited. In the
wall I heard still the sound of steps
They were clear to all of us now. We
stood there for what seemed an eter-
nity I suppose the time wbb really
not more than 30 seconds Inert, wait-
ing, while I felt that something must
happen; the silence, the waiting, were
intolerable I grasped my pistol and
bent low for a spring at Morgan; and
every man In the room was Instantly
on the alert.

All but Bates. He remained rigid
that curious smile on his blood-smeare-

face, his eyes bent toward the end of
the great fireplace back of me.

That look on his face held, airested,
numbed me; I followed It I forgot
Morgan; a tacit truce held us all again.
I stopped back till my eyes fastened
on the broad paneled chimney-breas- t

at the right of the hearth, and It was
there now that the sound of footsteps
In the wall was heard again; then it
ceased utterly, the long panel opened
slowly, creaking slightly upon Its
hinges, than down Into the room
stepped Marian Devereux. She wore
the dark gown In which I had seen
her last, and a cloak was drawn over
her shoulders.

She laughed as her eyes swept the
room.

"Ah, gentlemen," she said, shaking
her head, as she viewed our disorder,
"what wretched housekeepers you
are!"

Steps were again heard in the wall,
and she turned to the panel, held it
open with one hand and put out the
other, waiting for some one who fol
lowed her.

Then down Into the room stepped
my grandfather, John Marshall Glen-arm- !

His staff, his cloak, tho silk hat
above his shrewd face, and his sharp.
black eyes wore unmistakable. He
drew a silk handkerchief from the
skirts of his frock coat, with a charac-
teristic flourish that I remembered
well, and brushed a bit of dust from
his sleeve before looking fit any of us.
Then his eyes fell upon me.

"Good morning, Jack," he said; and
then gazed with mild curiosity about
the room.

"God help us!"
It was Morgan, I think, who screamed

these words as he bolted for the
broken door, but Stoddard caught and
held him.

"Thank God, you're here, sir!" broke
forth In Hates' sepulchral voice.

It seemed to me that I saw all that
happened with a weird, unnatural dis-
tinctness, as one sees, before a storm,
vivid outlines of far headlands that the
usual light of day falls to disclose.

I was myself dazed and spellbound;
but I do not like to think, even now, of
the effect of my grandfather's appear-
ance on Arthur Pickering; of the
shock that seemed verily to break him
In two, so that he staggered, then col-

lapsed, his head falling as though to
strike his knees. 1 jirry caught him by
the collar and dragged htm to a seat,
where be huddled, his twitching hands
at his throat.

"Gentlemen," said my grandfather,
"you seem to have been enjoying your-
selves. Who Is thlB person?"

He pointed with his stick to the
sheriff, who was endeavoring to crawl
out from under the mass of brokeu
crystals.

"That, sir, Is the sherlfT," answered
Bates.

"A very disorderly man, I must say.
Jack, what have you been doing to
cause the sheriff so much Inconven-
ience? Didn't you know that that
chandelier was likely to kill him'
That thing cost a thousand dollars.
Gentlemen, you are expensive visitors.
Ah. Morgan. and Ferguson, too!
"Well, well! I thought better of both
of you Good morning, Stodilanl!

little work for the church militant!
uut this gentleman' he Indicated
Larry, who was, for once in his life,
without anything to say.

"Mr. Donovan. a friend of the
house." explained Hales.

"Pleased, I'm Rtiro." said tho old gen
tloman. "Gljd the house lias a friend.
It seems to hao had enemies enough."
he added, and eyed tho wreck of tho
room ruefully. The good humor In his
face reassured mo; but still 1 stood In
tonguo-tto- d wonder, staling at him.

"And Pickering'" John Marshall
Oleuarm's voice broke with a quiet
mirth that 1 remembered as the pre
face usually of something unpleasant
'Well. Arthur. I'm glad to find yon on
rcuard, defending tho Interests of my
estate. At the risk of your life, too!
Hates!"

"Yes. Mr. Glenarm."
"You ought to have called mo earlier.

I really prized that chandelier Im-

mensely. And this furniture wasn't
bo bad!"

His tone changed abruptly. He
pointed to the sheriff's deputies one
after the other with his stick. There
was, I remembered, always something
Insinuating, disagreeable and final
about my grandfather's staff.

"Clear out!" ho commanded. "Bates,
see those follows through the wall.
Mr. Sheriff. If I wore you I'd be very
careful, indeed, what I said of this af-

fair. I'm a dead man come to life
again, and I know a groat deal that I

didn't know before I died. Nothing,
gentlemen, fits a man for life like n
temporary absence from this cheerful
and pleasant world. I recommend you
to try It."

Pickering sat silent, not sure wheth-
er he saw a ghost or real flesh and
blood, and Larry kept close to him,
cutting off his retreat. I think wo all
experienced that bewildered feeling of
children who are caught in mischief
by a Buddon purental visitation. My

Down Room Stepped

grandfather went about peering at the
books, with a tranquil air that was oils
quletliig.

He paused suddenly before the de-

sign for the memorial tablet, which I

had made early In my stay at Glen-
arm House. I had sketched the letter-
ing with some care, and pinned It
against a shelf for my more leisurely
Btudy of Its phrases. The old gentle-
man pulled his glasses and stood
with his hands behind his back, read-
ing. When he finished he walked to
where I stood.

"Jack!" he said, "Jack, my boy!"
His voice shook and his hands trem-
bled as he laid them on my shoulders.
"Marian," he turned, seeking her, but
the girl had vanished. "Just as well,"
he said. "This room Is hardly an edi-

fying sight for a woman." I beard, for
an Instant, a light hurried Btep In the
wall.

Pickering, too, heard that faint, fugi-

tive sound, and our eyes met at the in-

stant It ceased. The thought of her
my heart, and I felt that Picker-

ing saw and knew and was glad.
"They have all gone, sir," reported

Hates, returning to the room
"Now, gentlemen," began my grand-

father, seating himself, "this little se-

cret of mine was shared by only two
persons. One of these was Hates,"
he paused as an exclamation broke
from all of us; and he went on,
enjoying our amazement, "and the
other was Marian Devereux. I had ob-

served for years that at a man's death
his property often gets Into the wrong
hands, or becomes a bone of conten-
tion among lawyers. Sometimes,"
and the old gentleman laughed,
executor proves incompetent or dis-

honest. I was thoroughly fooled In
Pickering. The money you owe

me Is a large sum; and you wore so
delighted to hear of my death that you
didn't even make sure I was really out
of the way. You were perfectly ""til-

ing to accept Hates' ror it; and
I must say that Hates carried It off
splendidly."

Pickering roso, the blood surging
again In his face, and screamed at
Hates, pointing a shaking finger at the

' man.

"You Impostor, you perjurer! The
law will deal with your case."

"To be sure," resumed my gr?nd-rather- ,

calmly; "Hates did make false
affidavits about my death; but possl-!l-

"
' It was In t Pickwickian sense, sir,"

said Rates grayely.
"And In a ritditoous cause," declared

my grandfather "I a isiire you, Pick-
ering, that I have every Intention of
taking care of Hates. Ills weekly let-

ters giving an account of the curious
manifestations of your devotion to
Jack's security and peace were alone
worth a goodly sum. Hut, Hates "

The old gentleman was enjoying him-
self hugely. He chuckled now,
placed his hand on my shoulder.

"Bates, It was too bad I got those
missives of yours all In a bunch. I
was In a dahahlyoh on tho Nile and
they don't have rural delivery In
Kgypt. Your cablegram called me
home before I had finished reading the
letters. Hut thank God, Jack, you're
alive!"

There was real feeling In these last
words, and I think we were all
touched by them.

"Amen to that!" cried Hates.
"And now. Pickering, before you go

I want to show you something. It's
about this mysterious treasure, that
has given you and I hoar, the whole
countryside so much concern. I'm
disappointed In you. Jack, that you
couldn't find the hiding place. I de-

signed that as a part of your architect-
ural- education. Hates, give me a
chair."

The man gravely drew a chair out
of the wreckage and placed It upon
tho hearth. My grandfather stopped
upon It, seized one of the bronze
sconces above the mantel and gave it
a sharp turn. At tho s.une moment.
Hates, upon another chair, grasped the
companion bronze and wrenched It
sharply. Instantly some mechanism

Into the My Grandfather.

out

tore

"an

you,

worn

and

free

creaked In the great oak chimney
breast and the long oak panels swung
open, disclosing a steel door with a
combination knob.

"Gentlemen," and my grandfather
turned with a quaint touch of humor,
and a merry twinkle in his bright old
eyes "gentlemen, behold the treas-
ury! It has proved a better hiding
place than I over Imagined it would.
There's not much here, Jack, but
enough to keep you going for a while."

We were all staring, and the old
gentleman was unfetgnedly enjoying
our mystification. It was an hour on
which he had evidently counted much;
It was the triumph of his resurrection
and home-comin- and he chuckled at
he twirled the knob In the steel door.
Then Hates stepped forward and
helped him pull the door open, disclos-
ing a narrow steel chest, upright and
held In place by heavy bolts clamped
Into the chimney. It was filled with
packets of papers tied neatly with
tape.

"Jack," said my grandfather, shak-
ing his head, "you wouldn't be an
architect, and you're not much of an
engineer, either, or you'd have seen
that that paneling waa heavier than
was necessary. There's $200,000 in
first-rat- e securities. Bates and I put
them there just before I went to Ver-
mont to die."

"I've sounded those panels a dozn
times," I protested.

"Of course you have," said my
grandfather, "but solid stool behind
wood Is safe. I tested it carefully be-

fore I left."
He laughed and rapped the floor

with his staff, and I laughed v ' '::...
"But you found the Door of i ilder-men- t

and Pickering's notes, an s
something."

"No; I didn't even find that. Dono-
van deserves the credit. Hut how did
you ever come to build that tunnel, lf
you don't mind tolling me?"

He laughed cleefuliy.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Dangerous Knowledge.
We never know what we can do till

we try, and then we are sometimes
urry ws found out

THE BEAUTY OF ANY WOMAW KM
Is enhsneed by th judieiou use of Jewel HHfor adornment. Wa have beautiful Jewels kkkj

f all kinds, from Inssasnsive, tssty Utile
things up lo the vary expansive diamond fgasH
cluster pi. oat. All reasonable In prise, fl

SALT LAKE CITY. UTAtL H

4 CHILD, COLE CO. IM BROKERS M

I SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE H
H Our facilities for handling H
M your account unoxcclled. H
H Wo make liberal advaneos

on all Utah Stocks. H
H 100 Alias Block, Salt Lake City. JH

GRATEFUL COMFORT

In Every Box M

Hill's Foot Powder I
Sprinkle it in your shooe lo rallov that

burning and eorenest ol the foot. PPPJ
Mailed anywhere for 20 oonto. H

F. J. HILL DRUG CO. H
"The Never Bubslilutors" H

all Lcko City H
YALE MEN TAKE TO THE LAW. B
The Bar Still Attracts One-Thir- of the H

University's Grsduatts. t
i he statisticians at Yale have M

drawn up a table to show what occu- - M

patlons the graduates of tho Instltu- - M

tlon have chosen In the last century. M
From the table It appears that the PgPJ

ministry has fallen off greatly as an H
attraction. H

When tho century opened about 39 Vgfl
per cent, of Yale graduates were roln- - M

isters. Ueglnnlng with 1860 this mini- - H
ber took a great fall. Since 1865 the H
average has been six per cent. H

The averages for law and medicine H
have remained about the same. As a H
rule ten per cent, of Yale's graduatea H
are doctors. In law the figures have
been steadily about 33 per cent. H

in teaching and science the figures H
have Increased very gradually from H
about two pel cent, to 11 per cent. H
The strongest upward tendency haa H
been that of business. The farmera H
have fallen off ever since the southern VgVJ

planters ceased to enter Yale. --Pfl
Huslness now attracts about one- - H

third of the men, and the law about
one-third- . The other third Is divided B
between the ministry, science, teach- - H
Ing, forestry and a few other branches. H
Panoramic View Showing East Sidr aVPJ

of Tlntic Camp. M

The brokerage Arm of Child, Cols H
& Co. haa a happy knnck of gettlns M

out maps and other interesting daU M

about Interest centers of Utah mm M
Ing. Following the Issuance of Tin H
tic maps cornea the company with t t
panoramic view of the east side of tin H
Tlntic camp, showing the position M

and workings of the mines In thai H
part of the district. The view give) H
one an Idea of the active mines ot BH
Tlntic and their rloatlve position! H
never before appreciated without M

personal Inspection of tho territory iu t
question. M

A mining map of Park City Is alsc M
being prepared, which will be tin M

first map that has ever been dlstrlb H
uted free. H

This enterprising Arm is enjoylni H
a splendid business from a largo am H
satisfactory clientage, which speaki M
well for Its ability and Integrity. M

TROUBLE WITH MODERN CHILD. M

Too Early Made Acquainted with the LAJ
Pomp of tho World. H

Miss la K Stearns, In ber lecture 9H
on the "Thankless Child." In Milwau fif)
kee, pleaded for children to have time mkS
to be children "I know of a Milwau- - ffrj?
kee mother who was surprised lately '.$L
to find that at a birthday party which ' j

her daughter (a child of eight) had
attended two liveried pages stood at ''
the door to receive the gifts the chll- JiT

dren brought. The name little girl who
was hostess at the party, when in a
formal mood, Is apt to go to call upon
some child of her own age In hei
mother's carriage, accompanied by a U ;

footman and driver, and when ahe
arrives, presents her visiting card be-- 1

fore seeing her friend." Miss Stearns 1

compared this complicated existence I

with that of the groat John Kuskin, B .
who had but four toys during his en- - I '
tire childhood, but who spent many j d
enraptured hours with these, and he ,
attributed his taste for architecture to
the fact of his blocks, one of the m) '
toys, having Interested him In build- ;
Ing at so early an age , vi

Keep This In Mind.
It must not be forgot ton that the T.

man who takes advantage of others
will take advantage ot you If he ever V
flnds It conveniently profltablo to do
so, no matter how consistently he may .

pretend to be your friend.

Scientific Loafing.
"Chess, checkers and whist are mar- - Aj

velous Inventions." says the phlloso- - Hi
pber ot folly. "They enable a man to H
waste his time and still have the feel- - H
Ing that he Is accomplishing some- - H
thlug Intellectual. M


